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in great pain. Fortunately, I found in my hotel the surgeon-
major of the 10th Chasseurs, who was kind enough to dress
my wound and to share my carriage as far as Paris, taking
care of me on the way. The doctor left the army, and
settled at Chantilly, where I met him, twenty years later, at
the table of the Duke of Orleans, as commandant of the
national guard. I was still very poorly when I reached
Paris, but rest and my mother's care soon made me Well.

Thus ended the year 1809. Now, if you recollect that
I began at Astorga, in Spain, during the campaign against
the English, and then took part in the siege of Saragossa,
where I got a bullet through my body; if you consider that
I had next to cross part of Spain, and the whole of France
and Germany; that I was present at the battle of Eckmtihl \
mounted the walls of Eatisbon; performed the risky passage
of the Danube at Molk; fought for two days at Bssling,
where I was wounded in the leg; then was engaged for
sixty hours at the battle of Wagram; and, lastly, was
wounded in the arm at the action at Znaym, you will agree
that this year had been very eventful for me, and had seen
me pretty frequently in danger.o
